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Oh! come with me in my lit-tlecanoeMherethesca is calmandthe sky is blue, Ohf 
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come with me for 1 long to go,Tothose isleswheretheman-go apples, grow; Oh; 
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come with me and he my love,For thee the jun -gles depth 1 11 rove, i’ll 
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gather thehoney comb bright as gold. And chase the* lk to its se-crct hole. Ill 



1 <>t C uijro's iuthi- y .'arl^S- !.y Olivti 1 :;on,i the C N-rk'-. Oi . » ot : - i'> <-rri»:*C - 


af>78 









































































































































































































































I 


l 


4 

/ ■£?*- a—— 


. 

• 




• 

S 

% 

k-PS-tP* 

5 vt?—‘- *7 - m J _pT f) H m H— 

y chase the antelope o 

U-wgi-rm,- 

- vcrtheplain,Th 

e ti 

M-s 

< 

i-ger’s 

cub i’ll bii 

* 

id with a 

r_L«t - 

/ 4 

c 

lain,And th< 

^ sa 

^ - 

! 

j 

9 

1 




f 

L 4 

* f 

r 

1 

. 

k 


h - -ft -fr— 

El^*= 



' -P jSi 

S--t> k ; 

1 - — 1 - Jfi- -K- » n J M _T ^ Er—r 

r - d . -#• ■ 1 


^ - if -‘- 

i » m • w' m 

1 **T 

< wild g^zell 

(by- 1 * > 

e with i 

J—9 — 

r ^ 

ts sil-v 

P—t- 

er-y 

P- i 

feet, i’ll g 

•ive thee for a j 

T~T~1 — 1 

— m —4— mj . 

jlaymate s 

weet. 

ItJb 

cyt-i— # 9. 

—* —» 

i 

“ 9 -ZTj 

jP— --- 

r 


# '' 

JZ? f 

f f f f 

P i 9 d i 

7~» 




& 






climb the palm for the bi - a’s nest, Red peas i’ll gath - er to deck thy breast, i’ll 
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pierce the co - coa’s cup for it’s wine, And haste to thee if thoiiltbe mine;Then 
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gazelle with it’s sil - ver-y feet, i’ll giv<^the^or_a pl aymate sw eet. 
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Ohlcome it the love thou hast for me, 

Is pure and l'resh as mine for thee; 

Fresh as the fountain under ground, 
When first ’tis by the lapwing found; 

Our sands are bare and down their slope. 
The silvery footed antelope, 

As gracefully and gaily springs, 

As o’er the marbled court ot kings. 

I ’ll chase the antelope 
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